Mind Roading.
The reelly ostraordinary performances
Of mind readers of w«ln_-hr?t._\' astonnd all
who witness them, Seientists cannot
explain them. Hamlet exclaims, “There
are more: things In heaven and earth,
Horatio, than are dreamt of in thy
philosophy.” The wonderful feats of
the mind reader are strongly corrobora-
tive of this, But the reason of the
benaficont effects of Hostetter's Stomach
Bitters in cases of dyspepsia, malaria,
rheumntism, biliousness, nervousngss
and kldney and Lladder complaint, does
not require  aud will not proveke in-
vestigation. We know that the medicine
dues effect thorough cures in obstinate
cases, thut it does prevent the diseases
to whieh It 1s adapted, Used with
persistency 1t will re-establish health.

Masterly Activity.

Let me kiss your Dewey lips,
the youth in the parlor.

Young mun, roared a volee from above,
the bombardment will open s soon as 1
can get down stalrs.

Then the hapless youngster organized
himself Into o hylng squadron and made
u flept disappoarance.

MAGICALLY
EFFECTIVE
THEATHENT
FOR WEAK MEN
OF ALL AGES
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Postponing the Date.

Firat Guest—Say don't talk so lond,
Jdones onr hostess I8 going to &ing ‘Some
Day",

Second  Giest—Oh, go and tell her to
sing next week, won't yon?

I wis seriously afficted with a vough
for several years, and last year had n
more severe eoigh than over before, [
have used  many remedles without re
celving mueh relief, and belng recom-
mended to try a bottle of Chamberlain's
Cough Remedy, by a friend, who, know-
ing me fo be 4 poor widow, gave It to
me, T erled it and with the most grati-
fying vesults, The first, bottle relieved
me very mich and the second bottle has
ubsolutely cured me. T have not had as
good health for twenty years, 1 give
this certificate withont solicitation, sim-
ply in appreciation of the gratitude felt
for thecure eflected —Respectfully, Mrs,
Mary A, Beard, Claremore, Ark. For
sule by A. C. Ireland,

Self-appreciated Genius.

Mrs. Wickwire—Why don’t you ex-
arcise the talents the Lord has bestowed
on you instead of begging.

Dismal Dawsen—Lady, the Lord has
given me the best beggin® talents in the
profession.

Bad management keeps more people in
poor elreumstances than any other one
cause.  Fo be snccessful one must look
ahend and plan ahead so that when a
favorable opportunity presents lself he
Is ready to take advantage of it. A lit-
tln forathonght will also saye mueli.ex-
pense and valuable time. A pradent
und eareful man will kesp a bottle of
Chamberlain's Colle, Cholorn and Diar-
rhoos Remedy In the house, the shiftless
follow will walt until nocessity compels
it and then rolu his best horse going for
a doctor and have a big doetor bill to
pay, besides: one pays out 25 cents, the
other fs ont a hundred dollars and then
wonders why his neighbor Is gotting
richer while he I8 getting poorer, For
sale by A. €. Trelund,

Poor Bewing.

Wite to hor husband—Tsay my dear

how badly the tallor hus put this button

on your walstcont, This s the fifth
time I have had to sew it on again.

Mr. John Bevins, editor of the Press,
Anthon, In., says: “I have used Cham-
berlain’s Colie, Cholera and Dinrrhoea
Remedy In my family for fifteen yenrs,
have recommended 1t to hundreds of
others, and have never known it to fall
fn o single Instance, For sale by A, O,
Iroland.

Essential of Victory.

Alas cried the Spanish General In
Cuba, we can win no more vietories,

Why not? Inquired his ald.

The cable has boen cut, explained the
General,

Oh, well answered the ald, perhaps
you ean sml.agglt.- one through by mall,
Ciroumstances Favored Him,

My, P Keteham, of Pike City, Callt,,
says:  “During my brother's late sick-
ness from seintle rhenmatism, Chamber-
‘Iain’s Pain Balm wns the only remody
that gave hiim wny rellef.” Many others
huve testified to the prompt rellel from
paln which this liniment sffords. For
sale hy A. C. Ireland,

No Option.
Barber pousing Inthe mutilation—
Will you have o close shave sir?
Vietlm with a grasp—If 1 gaetout of
this chsfr allye I shall certalnly consider
it & very close shave.

¥ "
Ng $100 Reward.

ASK YOUR DRUCCIST
for & generous ]
~10 CENT TRIAL SIZE.
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A MEAN MAN,

Old Peter ¥unkler and Some of His Very
Quesr Deods.

“‘Speakin uv mean men,*’ observed
the man from Coyote Prairie, ‘‘allua
mecks me think uv ole Peter Funkler,
who used ter run a milk wagon over ter
High Hoss, "

“"Sold chalk and water for milk, did
hef'' remarked a listener.

‘‘Hardly. Ketch Peter spendin money
fer chalk, Bot water]! Well, yes, a fow.
He used ter water his milk tull ye conld
goe the bottom uyv the cans, an when
his customers complained at it bein so
thin he ged it war a new kind uv trans-
parent milk—which war a perty trans-
parent lie—but Peter had a way uy
meckin sich things go. Stingy? Why,
gir, he would actually shed tears ter see
them cows uy his eat, an he used ter
wait tull dark ter feed 'em 8o they
oouldn't see the sawdust in the chop
feed.

‘"He used ter water his milk out uy
the rain bar'ls, an one mornin he
chucked in about a millyon wiggletails
without knowin it. When he got ter
town, ye can put me down as a liar if
them wigglers badn't churned that milk
as slick as a whistle an war a-cruisin
round on a lump uv butter as big as a
walnut, War Peter put out by this?
Not & bit. Hesold the butter, delivered
the milk ter his customers an didn't do
a thing ter them wigglers but take the
hull outfit home an made 'em do his
churnin after that, Bome men would &
bin satigfled with this, but not-Peter,

*The very next thing he does is ter
write a piece fer one uv them big mag-
azines called ‘Recent Progress In Sci-
enceé. A Paper Showin the Advantage
uv Utilizin the Power uv the Wigglus
Narratives In the Produc®shun uv
Country Butter,’ er somethin like that,
an blame my hide ef the fool editur
didn't give him §100 fer it, Feuwer allua
bad a way uv lookin ont fer nomber ons,
an when hiswife died he took her ter the
charoh in hismilk wagon as he war goin
ter deliver milk, jist ter save expenses,
an when they war goin ter ring the bell
he ged they'd better not, as it might
gour his milk—yes, sir, that's what he
did. When he died, it war fomnd that
he'd put it in his will that 25 cents ad-
misshun was ter be charged at his fu-
peral, but somo 'lowed that wosn't g0
menn, as be let children come at balf
price, It's stvange how some people
want the earth. "—New York Journal,

One Way Out of It,

“Qb, me! This puper says ‘war is
certain,’ and they'll come here and get
you, and yon'll have to die for your
conntry!"" He put his arm round her
and siuid, reassuringly, *'Molly, when I
married you, I swore I'd never leave
you, didn’t I?"

“Yeop—yen!"

‘“But stay by you always?"'

‘You did—youn did!"’

‘Well, war or no war, I'm going to
keep my oath. No man hasever accused
me of perjury. I shall never forsake
you, Run along and fix supper, "'—At-
lanta Congtitution,

Culture st the Hub,

“Dr, Everett closed by reciting the
poem in Greek. He wag loudly ap-
planded.” This reminds us of a chaste
pastage from the complete works of Ar-
temuns Ward: ""Bigner Macoerony cam
out and sung A hairey from some opry
or other. He had on his store cloge and
looked putty slick, I must say. Nobody
dida’t understand nothin abowt what
he med, and so they applawdid bim
vergiferusly. ''—Boston Journal.

Welcome War,
Mra. Benham—I see by the paper that
a western man has thrown up a good
position, gold all his property and gone
to Ouba to fight the Spaniurds, There's
patriotism for yon! §
Benham~—Probably his wife was
housecleaning. —New York Press.

His Prospects.

A very little boy bad, during his pa-
pn’s gevere illness, heard a great denl
gaid about nervous prostration. Feeling
{11 one day, he threw himself upon the
sofa, exclaiming, *‘Oh, dear, I'm 'fraid
I'm going to bave nervons prospects!"
—Youth's Companion,

The True Bporting Instinct,

‘em|
oper.

“Don't, mum! Don’t sto
They've got a bet on."’—Ally

Johnnie's View,

Johnnie—Mr. Newrjoh, you and sis-
ter must have had a pretty big quarrel.

Mr. N.—Wha} 'nakes you think so,
Johnnie?

Johnnie—'Cause I heard mamma say
you'd been makin up to ber for the last
two or three weeks, —Brooklyn Life,

The Biff Neoked Generation.
Chollie—Weally, Miss Gayleigh, il
u wefuse me I'll—I'1l cut me throat,

ontcherknow.

Mies Gayleigh—Well, if you don't
do it ‘yourself pretty quick yoor collar
;}D M‘“ you the tronble|—New York

orid,

Cnuse For Obfections.
Wheeler— Who is that man talking
1o londly againet allowing women on
fentnry runs?
Sprookett—That is Heory Peck. He
#nnts & system that will leave bis wife
wehind.—New York Juurnal,

Colorado Tourist Rates.
Commeneing June 1sl, 1898, the Santa
Fe Route will place on sale tiekets to
Denver and return st rate of 828,50,
Colorado Springs, $23.80, Pueblo, 821.05,
these ticketa will be on sale dally until
October 10th, 1898, finsl mu:f lim_l,h
Octobar 31at, 1808, for particulars ca!
on any agent of the Santa Fa Route.
H. 8, Lure, Agent.

~ Hanta Fe N. M. |
W. J. Br.ack, G. P. A, .

PIETY HILL HORNER.

EXPLAINS HISE GRIEVANCES
AGAINST THE TELEPHONE.

HE

A Few Heasons Why He Wants the In-
strument Removed From tl:: Horner
Hounse—Tuken For a Skating Rionk, an
Undertuker and sn Opers Honse,

o5 this 1,000 demonded Mr. J. Hor
per of Plety Hill, where all unusual things
happen that don't find good locstion else:
where,

“Yei, ' replied a mild telephonle voics,
‘ighis 1s 1,000, What can we do for you?"

“You muy yank this telephone out of
my house just as 8001 A You can. i

Mr, Horner fillod in tho hlank space
with an expression entirely foreign to
Piety Hill's vocabulary.

s All right, slr,'”" was the mild reply,
“1'11 tell the manager.”

*Why, I thought you were telling me
two weeks ago that the telephone was the
greatest invention of the century,'’ re-
marked Mrs, Horner's wmother, who was
Mr, Horner's mother-in-law.

“1 didn't tell you any such thing. 1
told you that a well managed telephonn ex-
change might be made a medium for hu-
man comfort und convenlenoce second only
to the feather bed. But I am not respon-
glble for any such utterance as you put in
my month."

"*Why, James," interposed his wifs,
“what {8 the matter? Tho telephone is
very handy for me to order my groceries.
Besides, I can call up Mrs. Screamer any
time of day now. Weocan'tget along with-
out 1t.""

“Frances, this 18 once that I shall in-
sist. ‘That telephorie must be removed.
8o, there, make the best of it.""

And Mr. Horner ran his fingers through
his hair and told his mother-in-law all
about it in a manner that inade her feel
responsible for all the misndventures of the
phone,

“You women sit around the house all
day and think 1t fun to answer the door-
bell antl the telephone and explain to some
fool that he has the wrong number. Buk
1'm too busy s man. I think too much of
personnl comfort. Do you understand?'’

There was no resson to suppose that
Mrs. Horner's mother did not understand,
but ghe took advantage of the dramatle
pause in Mr. Horner's specch to anawer
humbly that she apprebended.

“Yed, You don't remember, I suppose,
that the_telephone is in my bedroom, 1
went to bod last night enrly to get n good
rest Lefore the arduous dutles of teday, 1
had slopt perhaps an hour when that bell
rang. Of course I had to get up,

Wil you sond up five pounds of pork
chops for breakfastt' inquired some worn-
out boarding house volos.

“iWhom do you think you're talking
tof' I demanded.

4 AWhy, isn't this Sausage's moat mar-
ket? she asked, with an Injured air,

“ didn’t stop to tell her ‘No.' 1 went
baok to bed, but didn’t sleep until after 128
o'olock.

“I don't suppose that you remember
that dinner was interrupted today when
Elder Merei and his wife were hore. Don't
recollect that I was just putting gravy on
the elder's potatoes when that confounded
telephone hell went on o rmmpnge. I had
to drop everything and attond to it. And
what waa It all about?

“ ‘Hollo!' said a masculine voice. ‘Why
in thunder don't you send down those
oats? If you want my trade, you'—

44T don't want your tradel' I yolled
back at him, ‘I'm no feed store,’

“ And I rang off.

"Possibly you don't recall that our
morning devotions were disturbed the oth-
er day by that same ring, T answered it,
only to hear some one call me n blather-
skite, He thought ho was talking to Law-
yeor Johns. I ‘sassed’ him back, and now
my own brother won't speak to me,

" Maybe you women have forgotten that
the furnace fire went out Friday morning,
I haven't, 1 was down on my kneea blow-
ing like a bellows trylng to infuse 1lfe 1nto
one remalning spark when that crazy
phone went wrong again. It was John-
son's pot baby trying to uso the thing.
Johnson thought It was funny; let the
homely kid ring the bell and call up my
pumber. Then ho had the nerve to ask
me if Idldn't think the brat was ennning.

“iNo; I don't,' wag the reply he got.
He has about as much sense as his dad,
Utterly lost: my self control. And now
Johnson not only won't speak, but de-
olares to my attorney that he will foreclose
on our mortgage. 8o, if wo are turned
out you womon may lay it to the tele-
phone:. Do you understand?'

Mrs, Hornor's mother twisted around in
her casy chair and distinctly Intimated
that she comprehended overything Horner
said.

‘‘Now, to conclude,’’ went on Horner,
once more ronning hisfingers throungh his
haly, ““during the two wecks we've had
this phone I've been compelled to deny ne-
ousations of belng n meat mercbant, an
upers house, » eknting rink, a drug store,
an omnibus line, the weather bureau, and
once some fool ‘asked me If 1 wasan un-
dertaker, - This is the concluslon of the
whole telephone matter."

Mr, Horner started for the dpor. He

to ask:

‘' Do yon understand?"”

Again Mrs, Horner's mother snld abe
did.—Detroit Free Press.

Both Ariis Broken,

Mrs. Newrioh (before the Venus de Milo;
—La, but Mrs. Swelllngéon must have
oareloss servant girls!— New York Journal

Then They Wanted It.

_ Henlor Partner—Well, 1 soe you've sold
that homely plece of gouds we had so long
How did yoo do it¥

Smact Oleek—I told our customers it
was the Iast plece of the kind that we had
imported under the ald tarif law and that
oy W:Ib. l los: m:
on ! @8 §OON A8 OUF presey
stook was uhnum.-!’éhimp Record,
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Every woman should know
that there is agreat home
@ medical book that tells
all about the repro.
= N ductive physiology
of women, and all
about the home.-

treatment of

vdiseases pecu.
B liar to the sex,
This book con.
tains 1008 pages
and over 7o0 il
lustrations. It
jis called Dr
% Plerce's Com-
mon Sensc
Medical Ad.
viser, It used
to cost $1.50.  Over seven hundred thou-
sand people purchased it at that price and
over 1,200,000 people now own copies of it.
For a limited time copies will be given
away free,

This great book contains the names, ad-
dresses, photographs and experiences of
hundreds of women who wereé once hope-
less invalids, but who have been restored
to robust womanly health by the use of Dr,
Pierce's Favorite Preseription. This mar-
velous medicine acts directly on the deli
cate organs distinetly feminine. It makes
them strong, healthy, vigorous, virile and
elastic, It fits for wifehood and mother-
hood. It banishes the usual suffering of
the expectant months, and makes baby's
advent easy and almost painless, It robs
motherhood of its perils, It insures the
robust health of the little new-comer and a
bountiful supply of nature's nourishment.
It transforms weak, sickly, nervous inva-
lids into healthy, happy wives and mothers,
For a paper-covered copy of Dr. Pierce's
Common Sense Medical Adviser, send a1
one-cent stamps, fo cover cost of mailing
only, to World's Di?emmry Medical Asso-
clation, Buffnlo, N, Y. For elegant French
cloth binding, 3t stamps,

Miss Fdith Cain, of Clinton, Allegheny Co.,
Pa., writea:  ““After two yemrs of suffering, 1

n taking Dr. Plerce's Favorite Prescription
and am pow entirely cured., I had been troubled

with female wenkness for some time and also

with o troublesome drain on the system, but
now T am happy and well." .

In eases of constipation and torpid liver,
no remedy is equal to Dr. Pierce's Pleasant
Pellets. {‘hey inte and invigorate the
stomach, liverand bowels, They never fail.
One little ' Pellet " is a gentle laxative and
two a mild cathartic. They never gripe.
An honest dealer will not urge a substitute
upon yot.

——
HERE, THERE, EVERYWHERE

What He Dresded Was With Him No
Matter Where He Fled.

The shades of night were just being
pulled down! Out of a house there
dashed o man whore pale face and the
wild, hunted look boarding in tho vast.
ly depths of his eye betokened a sou)
possegsed by some awful fear that, Ban-
quolike, wounld not down. Madly leap-
ing into the air he spun around several
times and then shot off at a tangent.
Beveral hours later he was 30 miles
from the cursed haunts of men. A great,
dark wood was all about him, gloomy,
impenetrable, terrifying in its somber
gilence, and yet the man seemed to feel
nothing but joy in hia lone surround-
ings, for his caperings wonld have been
grotesgue but for the tense earnestness
that actuated his every movement, At
lnst, when the violence of his joy bad
abated, he applied himself to the collec-
tion of fagots.

“I will build a great fire!"" he gaid.
‘'In snch way will I show my gratitude
for deliverance, for surely bere I am
safe from the torture that eo long has
besat mel'’

Disturbed by his clarion tones a great
owl in a nearby tree voiced its com-
plainings to the night.

‘“Hoo* — hoot — hoot — awal'" |t
goreamed.
*“Merciful heavens!'' ghrieked the

muan, falling to the ground and frothing
at the mouth, **Even the birds! Even
the birds! Ab, iy there no place in this
world where I may be free from Sootch
dialect?’'—New York Journal.

He Waa Avarse to Troy Welght.

The highest grade of negro is the pri-
vate car porter. It was such a negro,
young and with many fine mannerisma
and some money, who decided to take o
trip to Burope. In London he made the
acquaintance of several English bred
negroes, By these he was shown the
gights and introduced into society. Oue
evening he was iuvited to '‘sit in''a
little poker gume. He was well ac-
quainted with the game as played at
home, and did not hesitate to play, His
limited acquaintance with English
money cost him severnl good pots. At
last he got four aces and knew exactly
where he was, for four aces have their
value the world over. His opponent
*‘skinned’’ his baud carefully after cnrds
bad been *‘doled’’ and enid:

“Ah'll just bet you £1, Mistah John-
sing."'

“Well," said the American, ‘‘sh
don rightly know bhow much a pound
is, but ah'll jest raise you a ton.''—
Burlington Hawksye,

He'd Mather Gloat,

“My dear friend,'’ said the ordinary
man, “‘I read your screed against the
theaters with much sorrow and some
amusement when I considered the fact
that yon had never been inside a then-
ter, If you were to go to a dramatio
performance, you would find it far dif-
ferent from yoor idea of it."

“That is the very reason I don't go, '’
candidly admitted the professionally
plous man, ‘I don't want my ideals
shat .'"—Indianapolis Journal.

Blightly Misanderstood.

‘““Are you going.to join a football
eleven?" inquired the tallkative girl,

“Yes," replied (he nbsentminded
young mau,

‘‘And will you wear your hair long?"'

He looked surprised and then an
swered :

M1 hope tp. 1'll'weur it as many years
s I can auyhow. ''—Washington Btar.

; Afrald To.

“1 believe I didu't give you any tip
yesterday when I bad my wife with
me,”’ said the regular patron.

“0h, don’t mention it,’' replied the
waiter. ‘I nutice that gents is always
more economical when they has their
wives along.''—Indiaunpolis Jonrnal,

Utterly Indifferent.

‘“You mean to tell me that you don's
think football ought to be wuppressed?
Just lpok bow muny get maimed aud
killed in the game."

“It doesn’t msim and kill anybody
except football players.’’—Cincinnatd
Enquirer. '

The Whole Trouble,
Busi—I suppose you think I'm a fool?
Oass—Thut’s what troubles me If
your supposition is correct, then you
are a mind reader, and therefors you
cannot be s fool, and yet—well, you
understand. — Boston Transcript,

Poor Now.
First Little Girfl—Where's your new

;rrlu hat?

‘Sgecond Little Girl—=I'm not going to
have any this year, We have begun to
k@n-m.

DOC, THE MASCOT.”

The pine logs blazed and crackled, the
tree tops stghed in the winter wind and
the dove gooed its good night song. Around
the oz fire sat o half dosn hunters,
eranching with very evideot satisfaction

the roustied ducks. ®ix of us boys from the
Laowdiafuene ward Vexns border had got hold
of n eamping ourtlt and 5 wan toleok aft-
er the plunder,

Thus tricked vut we had left the paternal
roof, bound twour Louisianos Inkes for a

two weeks' duck hunt. 1t was our man
of all work, var Mnscot, in whoam 1 waa
particularly Interestell. | wos one of the
vhompers, Do, the Muscot, wos n good
workan, one of the best 1 ever saw.
White: Yes, white us any of us. And as
for his manners snd Hugo, they left us on
the shady side of the fonee.

We oould never get Doe to tonch o gun,
I wns vortain ho was a good shot. 1 found
that vt one day when we were gut hunts
ing.  Ong ol the boys, Alllsun by nmne,
sprang into the Juke 1o get a bivd he had
vowed to cateh.  As he was leaning over
for theduck an alligator bobbud up be-
hind him, prepared to tako a bite out of
bis log.  Doo was the only one who wit-

nesand the alligator's arrlval on the soene.

With no second’s hesitation he snatched
wy rifle and hardly ealsing it to lis
shoulder shot the alllgavor within three
inohes of our friend’s leg.

We congratulated Doo—sald i wos o
better shot than any one of the erowd
gould have made—but he passed it off
ooolly, claiming it as an accldent. Wo
grew to llke the quiet fellow, but even on
our last day we did not kpow any more
about him. He was simply Doc.

Wo had beon lylng around the campflre
tolling hunter's yurns, ench trying to out-
le the other (I did not mean thut for a
pun), when the dueks were handed around.
Aftor wo had got to vur cigars I remarked:

Heay, Doe, tey your hund,  The fellows
are coming Munchausen,  Can't you give
us n decent llo, one that wo ean kinder
belleves'"

Doc was staring st the five, He was al
ways looking into the five with those gray,
ealm eyes of Wis,  The hroezy Indignoation
at my words ealmed on his unegpeoted re
ply:

ST gannot toll you a le, but 'L tey the
other." A minute's sllenee and then:

“Porhaps gome of you have heard of
Charley Deviug, the young fellow who
lived on the border of Loulslana and Texas
anid was reported o good shot?"”

Allison answored: “Why, yes. I've
henrd my consin speak of him—a royasl
good fellow, plenty of vim, plenty of go,
the best shot In the conntry and a friend
worth having. 1 belleve he was mixed up
womie way with my cousin's death, 1 was
at college nnd never heard the stralght of
the story. "'

A moment’s pause and Doe continued:

UI know Devine. He wos a gootl sort
of fellow, and you're right about hls be-
fng n erack ghot, more's the pity. Asfor
friendship, do you boys understand the
meaning of the terin? A mutual love for
a girl is n test which vary fow friendships
onn stand.  To wring the hand which has
taken from life its ohlef incentlve with
warm friendly grasp requires s strength
of charaoter of whicg few maen are capable.
Charley Devine was one of the fow. This
friend of hiswas your cousin, Mr. Allison.

t{ Both boys were fond of sport, and both
belon to o gun club of which Charley
was the orpek shot. One season the turkey
hunting had been espeoiully fine, Devine
bhad made an appolntment with his friend
Boxton to go early one morning on &
hunt. But when the lutter stopped for
Devine ho refused to go, plending lness
a8 an exouse for laziness,

YBexton, not willing to lose the day's
hunt, set out alone for the woods, Half
an hour later Devine, unahle to get to
sleop, flung on his clothes, took his rifle
and started In search of Sexton. Foran
hour or more Charley tramped around the
woods to no purpose.  Hia game bag was
empty, nor had he even sven u bird, Clear-
Iy out of humor, Devine was about to
tramp home when at some distance he
heard a turkey'sery. Hoanswered it with
his cat call. You boys know how the
thing is done. Well, he kept up this game
for awhile, the turkey calling him and he
returning the call, They were cresplng
townrd each other, the man and his game.
Devine grew tired, and, after soelng some
dark ohject move the hushes, Hfted his ride
and fired.  Almost instantaneously with
his shot another report and a human ery
rang out on the morning alr—a sound of
ornshing twigs nnd a low groan not ten
feet from Devine, Hodropped his gun and
sﬁmhg forward. Hefore him stretched on
the ground lay Sexton, Instantly on the
sound of the two reports the boys had
realized what had happened, They had
been calling to one another, Devine lifted
his friend’s head in his arme and tried to
stunch the blood. The sun was begin-
ning to spread its first rosy light under the
branches of the gum and cak. Sexton
smiled faintly nnd whispered: ‘1t was the
wrong turkey, was it not? I['m gind you
ghot first.  There, Chad, old fellow, don't
do that,’ laying hisshand on the other's
bowed head. ‘It doesn’t hurt =o awfully
muoh.’ 'Then he fainted.

“Pwa honrs later Devine's friend was
dead. That's all, 1 bellave.''

Doe bl told bis story simply; no note
of change In the even monotony of his

volce.

Yet for all that the sllenco was Intense.
Nor did any one speak Immediataly, Each
one was working out the problem for him-
gelf and seemed half propared for what
followed. Then Alllson nsked as ho threw
a chip on the blazing pine, ' What beoame
of Devine!"'

“Dovine? Oh, 1 belleva he wont to the
bad.'" Another silence.

“How do you know this of Devinet'' 1
questioned, Doc rose from his sitting pos-
ture, stretching his hands to the fire.
Then as he walked off to the woods he an-
gwered: ''I—I ought to know, I'm Char-
lay Devine."’--New Orleans Plesyune.

Origin of the Cake Walk.

Tho caks walk proper had its origin
smong the Fronch negroes of Loulsiann
more than a century ngo, says an ex-
ohange. There is little doubt that it 1s an
offshoot of some of theold French country
dances, It resembles several of them In
form. From New Orleans it spread over
the entire south and thence to the north.
It was found of convenlence to the planta-
tlon nogroes, They were not wedded by
lleense, and it was suldom that the servioes
of a prencher were oalled in, At a cake
walk a tman might legitimately show his

rence for o woman and thus publicly
claim her for & wife, In effect the cake
walk wag not different from the nld Scoteh
marringe, which required only publie se-
knowledgnent from the contracting par-
tles. Sothis festival becnme In some sense
a woolng, an nacceptanoce or rojection and
aceremony. This axplains its popularity
with the hlacks outside of Its beautles,
with tho nconmpaniment of musle, which
s competont ut 8l times to comuand we
gro support.

Our Own Rainy Season.

Yeast—This fight with Spain will be

fought on the water,

Crimsonbenk—Well, our soldiers In

the camps ought to know something
shout that kind of fighting by this time,
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The ...
MAXWELL LAND GRANT,

Situated in New Mexico and Colorado,
On the Atchison, Topeka & 8anta Fe

v A AN e W S e [ Ry

and Union Pacific, Denver & Gulf

i

1,800,000 Acres of Land for Sale
i

- h'

FARMING LANDS UNDER IRRIGATION SYSTEM. |
In tracty 20 acres and upward, with perpetual water S
rights—cheap and on easy (crms of 10 annual payments
With 7 per cent Interest—Alfalfa, Grain and Frult of all o
Kinds grow to perfection. "

CHOICE PRAIRIE ORMOUNTAIN GRAZING LANDS, i

Well watered and with good shelter, Interspersed with
fine ranches sultable for raising grainand fruits—in size
of tracts tesuil.purchasers. ]

LARGER PASTURES FOR LEASE, for long terms of 2t
years, fenced or unfenced: shipping facilities over twe 1

" GOLD MINES. '.

On this Grant near its western boundary are situated
the famous Gold Mining Districts of Ellzabethtown and
Baldy, where mines have been successfully operated for 25
years, and new rich discoveries were made in 18805 In the
vielnity of the new camps of Hematlte and Harry Blufl as
rich as any camp in Colorado, but with lots of as yel unmn-
located ground open to prospectors on terms similar to, and

. s Mvorable as, the United States Government Laws and
Regulation.

Singe leaves every
Springer for these camps.

TITLE perfect, founded on United States Patemt and
confirmed by deeision of the U. 8. Supreme Court.

morning, except Sundays, from

For further particulars and pamphlets apply to.

THE MAXWELL LAND CRANT CO.

Raton, New Mexico A

The—
New Mexican

rinting
Company

IS THE
PLACE .
FOR R

Mercantile

g

Stationery |

——MANUFACTURER OF——

Blank Books and |
Lecdsgers.

The Timmer House

SILVER CITY, NEW MEXICO.

On the Enropean Plan, or Board and Room $1.50 to #2 per
day. Special rates by the week.

SPACIOUS SAMPLE ROOMS FOR COMMNROCIAL TRAVELIERS

FRANK E. MILSTED, Prop.

When In Sliver City
Stop at the Best Hotel,




